'TWELVE PAGES.

———— e

INDIANAPOLIS, INDIANA, SUNDAY MORNING, JANUARY 4, 1885,

- .

PAGES9TO 12

HOLIDAY GOODS.

Dolls, Toys, Jewelry,

Ghina,

Glass Albums.

New Goods at Low Prices.
Call while Stock is Full

NOVELTY DOLLAR STORE

44 and 468 EKast Washington Street

HUSBAND AND WIFE.

+ Husband Speaking:
““It's the strangest thing that ever [ xnew,
And the most pmoll:'.. "twixt me and you
And s woman who got a man like me,
%ﬂuﬂ rov!der. snd steady and free
h all ber folks, with funds sa!ted down,
And a: fine a house as any in town,

To be lamentiug 'cause one ¢hild in ten
Aln’t qulite as good as he might have been.

“It's & pretty good showing, it seems to me,
Thatonly a tenth of the lot shounid pe

A little o#t color, aud that's what I sy

To thelr mother tweniy Limes a dn{ :

I can’s make her see it 1 that light,

@ listens aod waits night after night
souad of his step, ull I grow so wild
slmost curse both mother and chila,

t to live for the others, you know,
tormenting vagabond go

18 ways and take the pain—
him out and she calls him -:nin.
& bardness between her and me,
worst ol Is, the ehilidren agree

Ia the right. You d piuty her then—
I think I'm the meanest of men.
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and scolded and coaxed wilbout

i

er is always. My boy hasone friend

as I live, and your charge is nnirue
1{ beart holds ro equal love for you

il 1he rest, But the one gone asiay

Needs me the most and you' l find 'uis the

WA
Of all -gthntohold close to the one
Who Ia:.!tl her the most. 5o loves work is
..I

“Now what can I say to such words as those?

I"'m not eunviuced, #s the history shows,

But | ofien wonder which is richet,

Bs [ Lear her step night after night

Here and there, to 1he window and door,

M’o waits with & heart thet 1s heavy and
sore,

1 wish the W. while she gives her lile
Tosave bim sin. There's huband snd

—Cardiff Mail.
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META WOODRUF.

BY MRS, ADDIE DEI1CH FRANK.

““Dear papa, I bave come to ask you for a
holiday. I am tired of stuady and long for &
day in the woods, to gather wild flowers and
listen to the song of the merry birds,” sald
Meta Woodruf,a girl of almost seventeen,
with golden hair, which fell in airy ringlets
over her well-formed shoulders; large, soft,
yet laughing brown eyes and a sweet little
mouth, which was ever ready to be kissed.

“But,my child—-."

“Don’t say no, papa, you dear fellow; you
must not,” she interrupted.

“I was going to say that thisis the anni-
versary of your mother's death. It is five
long years ago to-day since God called ber
away ‘rcm us. Do you think it wounld be
right to spend this day in romping throogh
the wood 7' Mr. Woodruf said, slowly pacivg
the floor.

“1 had forgotten all abontit., No, dear
paps, 1 sball not go, but will remsin with
you all day,” she answered, placing bher
arme around ber father's neek and imprint-
ing a kiss on his forehead.

“Thank you, little cne; I could not be
happy without you,” he said, taking his
davghter on bhis knee, patted and caressed
her as if she were a babe. He was indeed
handsome, this tall, pertly built man, with
black piercing eyesand black hair mixed
with gray. He wore a maustache and side
whiskers.

Woodruf Hall, which bad as far back as
any one could remember belonged to the
Woodrufs, was a grand old place, not many
miles from New York, The Hali was built
in the centre of a large park, surrounded by
trees and almost covered with ivy. A porch
with massive stone pillars extended the
whole length of the house in front and at
both sides. At the time my story begins, the
flowers were all in bloom, the trees were
thick with foliage and everything was in

porfect order. What a beautiful place in
which to spend the summer, Inside, every-
thing was old but grand, and spoke of wealth
u":.:nxnry.hmh iy the inmates of sucha
must PPy
As my nlduuﬂudy know, Mrs. Wood-
ruf bad been dead five long years. Meta
was thelr only child and was left to be
her father, Mr., Woodruf
not his daughter to be seunt
away to school, but hired the best gevern-
emses and teachers be could find for ber;
that at seventeen she was
plished in everything

spoiled by her father.
that to merrow is my
k, [ shall be seventeen.
1 not? 'she said, with a

20; but what would you
birthday ™

and s promise,” she answered
gravely.

“Yoa are very reasonable littie one. Of the
first. you abail bave as many ss you like,
but I must m:h Intter is before ]

am surprsed and Mdot
my own man aod willdo as |
be answered, rising and pacing

~ “Forgive me, papa, but I can not bear to

sce another in poor mamma’s place, If you
will only promise me this, I will remain a
home with you always and do everyihliug
in my power to make you happy,’ snhe
pleaded.

“Nonsense, child; voun will mar som=®
gallant fellow one of thess days and leave
me. Beside, Lina is a noble woman and
will try in every way to make you love her
and to meke us both bappy,” he said, taking
Meta's bands and gazing into her face with
eyes besming with love, such as only a true
loving par-ut can bave for an only child.

“Bnt. papa, she never did like me snd—"

“Hush, Meta,” interrupted Mr. Woodrufl

“Neverthelessit is true, and, forgive wme
papa, but I almost bate her.”

“1 amw sorry; bu. you will have to make
the best of it, as—" He did not finish the
eeuterce, as st that moment a servant en-
tered the room with the mail. *‘ls this ail,
Jacx?"

*Yes sir,” he anawered, turning to leave
the room.

“Wait a moment, Jack; is Mies Mason in
the study?”’

“Indeed sah, I don't know as I hasn't been
dar dis morain’,”

“Gosee aud tell ner—yet, never mind, I
will go wyselt "

“Allright sah.” Jack mumbled as he lelt
the room.

“Mets, | will go to the study for Miss Ma-
son; you might wait here for us. Oone kiss
ite girl—inere, now dpaot poat.” sayivg
which be turned and-iéft the room hastily.

Poor Meta, her heart was too sore, she
could pot speak. but with a low piercing
wail. threw herself into & chair and rested
her head on her armus on the small ebony
table st ber tide In this position Eugene
Hay found the little girl he loved g0 dearly

He was & tal!, hbandseme man of two and
twenty, with dark bair and mustache, and
large gray eyes which might seem very flerce
locking at tinies, but which, at the present
mowent, looked down upon the unhappy
child with so much pity and tenderness.

‘What is the matter, Mata, Tell me my
darling, why yono are crying.”

“Oh Eogeue! I am to unbappy. It seems
to me as if you are nny only true friend”
snd she raised her head ar d looked up into
his face, with eyes streaming with tears.

“What has happened my dariing, tell me,
g0 that [ may heip to bear your burden?”
“Well papa is going to marry Lina Mason
and ’n
“Your governess!"” he exclaimed with
swmszement, interrupting Meta,

“Yes What willl do then, Eugene? |
can not remain here. Ialmest hate her and
she does the same with me, beside 1 could
not endure the sight of her in my mother's
place.”

“Meta, I came here to-day to say good
bye.”" he said sadly.

*You are not going away
gene?’

“My father, as you know, has been very
ill. The doctors say that a sea voyage togeth-
er with & sojourn in the southern part of
France of a couple of years, ruay restore his
health entirely. Duiy, ss well as love, com-
pels we to accompany bim.”

“] can not stand all this; it will drive me
mad,” the cried.

Poor Metas, if you koew what your troubles
in the fature were to be, you would think
the present trouble nothing in comparison,

“If you were not so young, my darling, |
would ask vou to marry me atouce and take

ou with me Be brave Meta, for my sage

nd when I retara home we wiil both be
hsn#y."

“You are going far away, Eogene,and will
meet many different persons. Perhaps amonz
the many, you will fiud one whom you will
love more than Meta ™’

“That could not be possible. Here is my
hand. to you I swear eternal love. But, Meta.
youn wiil soon enter society, and, as all bean
tiful wrmen are, will be pe.led and cares:ed
by many. Perhaps you mav meet one whom
yon will luve more than Eugene.”

“You do not know me, Engene; no, that
conld vever be, | may perbaps like to be
admired by other meun, but vre
member in my heart thereisonly rcom for
oue man, and that is my noble Eagene,

*God bless you, Mets,'" he said foiding ber
in his arms and kissing her flushed cheeks
*And vou will always write to me, my darl
ing. Every week [ sha!l expect at least ove
letrer and you shall have thesame from me,”

“Yen, I will write regulariy, ana Engene,
whe 1 you cease to write, [ shall know that
you love another.” abe :aid very esrpestly

“The wails might miscarry or get lost; wait
uniil three weeks bave passed, then it you
do not receive & letter or [ do not, all will
be over between ne. Bat, little one, [ know
that will never be, for my heart, my lile,
my soul even is yours.”

“*What does this iwean ?”’" asked Mr Wood-
ruf entering the room with Miss Mason jaet
as Eugene was imprinting kiss after kiss on
Meta's rosy lips.

“Excuse we, sir, I was just bidding good-
bye to this little girl [ love 20 well,” said
Eagene, regaining his composure,

“It seems so, gir. Meta [ am ashamed ot
you w allow this” Mr. Woodruf said
angrily.

“Paps, [—I—"

“Never nind, Meta. Mr. Woodrnff 1
bave 'oved your daughter always, I have
asked ber to be my wife. I am going far
away from here to-night, to be gone two
years. Bhe bhas promised to marry wme at
the end of that time, with your consent, if
she still loves me.”

“Mr, Hay, your father and I have always
been fast friends, and [ like yoa very much.
But Meta is too young to understand ber
own heart, therefore I think it weuld be
best to leave this matter rest until you re-
tarn. Allow me to present to you Miss Ma-

from me, Eu-

scn, my betrothed.”

“Papa, papa.” wailed Meta, ‘‘is il trune at

'sst? Oh, God! that I bad died with my
mother!”
“Mets, remember we; live and make n¢
bappy. Mr Woodruff, speak; give me ope
word of hope before I starton my long jo a1+
ney; say that your daughter may be my
wile.” pleaded Eogene.

“No, she shall never be yours. Nelther

of you hssshown any respect for my wishes
and | will bave no e for yours.”
“Eugene, I love my father, but no more
than [ do youn. He has chosen one whom
be loves to spend the remainder of his life
with; why should not I do the same? Yoo
and youn only will I ever call husband, It
was not necessary for him to ask me whom
he should marry, neither 1s it for me to ask
him, after I am of age, yot I will, and wiil
never marry you until he does give his con-
sent '

“That will never be. You have refused to
recognize this lady as your fature motber,
therefore [ refuse to listen to anything yon
have to say concerning Engene Hay.”

“Call her mother, that woman, Lina Ma
800, my governess, who was alwsys so un-
kind t&5 me and whom [ almost hate? No, I
can not call her mother. Bat, paps, I shall
always love, honor and obey you, the same
a8 | bave done in the past.”

“Mr, Woodruff, I am sorry your daoghter
has formed such a dislike for me. I shail
try to win her love yet,” said Lina Mason,
meekly.

““Meta.” interrupted Eogene, "I must go,
as [ bave no more time to lose. Think of
me often aud do not forget to write to me
Ooe kiss—there, fareweil, my darliog., and
God bless you." .

“Farewell, my noble Eavene, remsin true
to your Meta,” she :aid, looking up into
his face with a sad attempt to smile.

“Good-bye, Mr. Woodruff. [ wish you and
this lady much happinesa”™ After sayine
this Eogene turued and left the room.
Glancing back as he reached the door, Le
gave one last, loving glance at the girl he
loved wo well; a glance which she would
never forget; a glance which would bring
her one moment of happioess in the long,
weary months to come.

Meta stood where Eagene had left her
afraid to tarn toward her (ather, trembling
in every limb; it seemed as if her blood was
turning cold, for she knew that her father
was angry with her, Yes, angry with his
only child, for the first time in her life. and|
before Lina Maswon, too. How she wonid
lite to go to the window to catch ore last
{limp-a of her lover before he had goue frem

er, perhaps forever. At last, saommoning
ap all her courage, she gained the window
in time to receive a last salute with his bat,
bat before she had time to wave her hand-
kerchiel her father's voice interrupted her,

*Come here, Meta.”

“Yea, papa: in one moment.”

‘Come now; this instant; put down that
handkerchief; I am glad the puppy has
gone,” Mr. Woodrufl said, angrily.

“Papa, do not be angry with me!” pleaded
this wretchea child.

*For the first time in your life I shall be
obliged to punish youn in senme way. Go to
your room and remain there until I send for
you. To-morrow we will be married and
sail for Eanrope at once. Of course you will
AcCCOMPAny us.

“No, I refase to go with you on such a
journey.”

“I am sorry, but as our plans are already
made, [ can not change them. Have you
opothing to say to Lina?”

“Whatshould I have to say to one who
has robbed my mother of her place in your
heart and will soon do the same with me. It
will not be long before you forget that yoo
have a danghter, except when you see me.”

“Miss Meta, perbaps I have vot been as
kind to you as I might bave been, but let
tue past be forgotten, let us at last be friends,”
interrapted Lina Mason,

“ No, | decline the honor of accepting your
friendship at present; all that depends upon
your futare conduct towards my father. [am
going to my room now, papa; it is not such a
great punishment as yon perhaps think it
Kiss e just once, dear papa,” shessid, hold-
ing up her presty mouth to be Kissed.

““No, not once; go to your room,” he said
sternly,

Poor Meta, with large tears standing in
her eyes, lips quivering aud a heavy heart,
turnea and left the room withoat sayiog
anotner word. Ascending the stairs, covered
with rich velvet carpet in which the feet
seemed to sink several inches, she stopped
and leaned against the massive balustrade,
looked back towards the library as il expect-
ing her father to open the door and follow
her, as if repenting ot his unkindness to his
only child, Buat alas! she has gained the
last step and the door is not yet opened,
She recognizas for the first time in her life
that he is no longer here alone; that auother
has a claim upon him. Eatering ber room,
she threw herself into a large easy chair and
moaned aloud. "Oh, paps, papa how coald
you be so unkind. [ shall go mad; Euagene
gone aod papa to be married te-morrow. |
must not be left alone, unless I might,
young as [ am, commit some rash act. |
will write for Gertie to come to me at once,”’

Taking her little ebouy and pearl desk
into ber lap a present from Euagene, she
wrole to her cousin, Gertrude Harris, ber
mother's sister’s child.

As she sat there, this beautiful girl, in her
room of blue and gold what & lovely picture
she made; a pictore which apy trne artist
would bave been aelighted to trans<fer with
his brosh to canvas. Let ua be so impolite
as to glance over her shoulder and read what
#he has written:

“Dear Cousin Gerlie~I am bavinz more
trouble than generally !alls to the lot ol one
80 young as [. Cowme to me, Gertie; | need
your geuntie soothing words to resirain my
rebellions spirit, Do this, dear cousin, for
oue who loves you very rmuca.

“Your unhappy cousin, MeTA”

After she bad finished writing her letter,
she rang the beil for aservant, and in a few
moments a laughing eyed, merry looking
colored girl, about filteen years old, made
her appearancs.

“Did you ring, Missie?"
ancing hersalf on one foot.

“Yes, Fio; give this letter to Jack; tell him
to send it ima.ediately, and not let anyone
see 1t under any circomstances. Do you
uoderstand?"'

“In course [ does. Am dar suyting else I
kin do fo’ you?’
i"ﬁ\'athmg. except to see if dinner is all
right™'

*Hain't you comin’ down, Missie?"’

“] think not, as [am not feeling well.”
Poor child, she would Dot stpop t0 say one
word against her father,

“Do> master know it?’ continuned the in-

quisitive Flo.
*Yes, Flo, but do not mention anything
about me to him. There now, ran along as
as [ waont my letier to go off” auswered the
weary girl.

Fio loved Metas as did all the other ser
vaotle at Woodruf Hall How could they do
otherwise when she was always kind to
them. Meta's horse, a beautifal white ani-
mal, was always kept in readiness for his
mistress, She would jump into her saddle,
and toliowed by old Pete, the stableman, but
more often accompanied by her father or
Eogene, wounld ride for miles and miles,
vever tiriog of the bhealthful exercise or of
admiring the beautiful scesery. Bat
now as she sat there alone in her
room and seeing Pete exercising her horse,

she asked. bal-

she tbo%ht of those happy days which were

gone. ho would ride with ber while Ea-

gene was gone and her father's time occu-

pied with another? When dinner time came

—

F'o entered the room with a dainty meal
;hicb she spread on a small table before
eta

I does hope, Miss Meta, dat you'll eat al
on dia.”

*I am sorry to be obliged to refuse it, Flo,
for your sake; take it away, child, I can not
eat to-day,” said the weary girl.

““But yo' papa'll feel 2o bad ef yon don’
eat, Try, honey, fo' his sake,” pleaded Flo.

““Bit down, Flo, and eat it yoursel!; he will
never know the aifference.”

“Oh, Missie, I couldn’t tink of such a
ting.”

““You must, Flo; if you love me you will
not refuse,” urged Meta,

““All right, I'll do it.” Sitting dewn, she
soon devoured the dainty meal, nordia she
stop talking all the while. *‘Deysay dat yo'
papa aw gwine to marry ole Mason. 'SBcuse
de language, Miss Meta, but am it de truf?

““Yes. it is only too true; they are to be
married to-morrow, and I hope you will re
spect and ovey her slightest command and
be as faithful to her as you have been to me,
a3 she will be your mistress.”

“Youn don’t know me, Missia, I hate ole
Mason as [ does p'icon. [ will neber stay
hesh snother day. I'se gwine ter strike
when she begins her rulin'. an’ all de rest on
de niggahs am, t00,” said Flo. shaking her
wooly head and showing an extra amount of
the whites of her eyes.

“You wmmust not, Flo. What will I de
withont you? Only promise that you will
remain s few weeks longer; then if you do
not agree with her you can go.”

“All right, I'll tell de rest on dem what
you say, an’ I know dey'll stay out on pure
lobe fo’ you. 1 rmus’ go now,"” she said, bal-
ancing the tray on her fingers, and left the
room singing.

At supper Flo reappeared with another
dainty weal, but was compelled to eat it
herself again, except the tes, which Meta
drank

Meta spent the evening alone. Poor girl!
how wretched she was! Sheconl!d bhear Lira
Mason playing on the piano and singing for
her father: and often did she hear the deep
bass of her fatber's voice. mingling with his
companion’s soprano, Ob! Meta, why do
you not close yiur eyes and dream of your
lover, who is at this very moment stepping
aboard the famous * Star,” to sail far awav
from you? She did think of him, but notas
she would if those voices were not ringing
in berears

It was midnight when she allowed Flo to
assist ber to undress, and it was morning
when she closed her eyes and slept a restless,
feverish sleep, dreaming of her lover, who
was 80 many miles out at sea; of the lover
who bad left her home with so little hope ot
a happy reunion, unless the father of the
woman he loved relented of his unjust an-
swer. She also dreampt of the woman whom
{n‘to had ordained shoula wreck her young

ife,

Meanwhile, Mr. Woodruf had beenenjoy-
ing himself in the society ef the woman
whom on the morrow would be his bride
But was be perfectly happy? No; he could
not induce his mind to stray for one moment
from bls beautifal child whom he had ban
ished from him orone day. He loved Liva
Msason, but had he been compelied tn re
linguish one, it most assnredly would have
been Lina. He felt a vense of some coming
evil, but tried to drive it away with the
thought that after he was married Meta
would be her old =elf once more,

That night he retired to his room, not to
rest, for try as he would, sleep wou!ld not
come to his eyes, and he resolved, if God let
him live until morping. to make amends
to Meta for his nunkindness.

Mr. Woodruf had been secretly engaged to
Lina for three mouths, but cuncluded to
wait antil alter the fif h anniversary of hie
wife's death to be married; yet as the time
drew vear for his wedding his mind dwelt
more nupon Meta's mother than it had for
months, and he often wondered if he was
not half regre!ting his coming marriage.

Meta had noticed ber iather’s quiet devo-
tion and unusoal gallantry to Lina, but said
pothing to him about it until the day before
bis wedding was totake place. At timesshe
had tried to think she was doing a great
wrong; perbaps her great love for him
caused ber to be jealous of his attentions to
anyone but herself Bat she saw him place
his arm around Lina's waist one day, when
they were walking in the park, and knew
that her snspicions had not been wrong.

Let us now peep into theroom of Lina
Mason. who in a few short hours will be
Mrs. Woodruf and mistress of this grand old
place. Bhe was sitting at her desk writing a
letter: after she had finished she read it
sloud, and this is what we heard: *“'Dear
Arthur—For years I have watched and waited
for you, but all in valn, Ourcorrespondence
must terminate here. As much as [ love
you, I ¢ean never be wmore to yoo than [ am
now. You are free to wed whom you please
Tsworrow [ shall marry a man whom I do
not love, but who can supply my every want
apd wish., Farewell, Arthor, and may jyou
some day be more happy than your unfor-
tunate Lina.”" After folding and address
ing her letier, sne paced the floor the re-
mainder of the night. | heard her mutter-
iog to herself. Clenching her small fist, she
said: * 1 will make this place a hell for her;
she scorned my offer of friendship; now she
will find in me her most bitter enemy "

Lina Mason was about thirty vears of age,
of medium height aud ?lher fleshy, with
premalare gray hairs and dark blues eyes,
Sne was not pretty, but verv attraciive, and
was always neatly dressed in heavy Dlack
silk, which Flo sa'd sbe “Db'lleved wounld
sian’ alone.”

In that grand old hall, there were three
pneithar knew that the other was awake We
will leave thew all wearvacd wornout; two,
who had not clused their eves during the
entire night, wh'le the third bad just fallen
asleep at davbreak.

[TO BE CONTINURD |
—— -
In Church
The solemn organ tone

Brougn: visions of tbe Throne;
The sacr=d Word eduviction stirred,

and made life's purpose known,

Then a sweet, soulful volce,

Calling to wisdom’s choilce,
Fell on the ear ail soit and elear,

Making the besrt rejoice,

Oh, guileless malden heart,

Where hast thou gained thisart?
Not all the schools, with learned rules,

The secret could impart.

Bhe only may inepire
To loftiest Qenire,

Whose owu high aim has caught the flame
From Heaven's pure altar fire.
~J. W. Walton, in the Current.
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Andy Johnson's Coat.
[New Orleana Times |

A wedding coat muade by Andrew Johnson
will be shown in the Tennessee exhibit at
the World's Exposition. The coat was made

_Smi ble to groan well on & fa!l stonach,
persons who did vot sleep that night: bnt|

TALMAGE.

The South a Paradise for the Colored
Race.

The Adva ges of the United States—Yore
Work, More Political stealing, Less
Monopolistic Oppression and
More Room Than Any
Nation on Earth,

Brooxrys, N, Y., December 28, 1884 —Dr.
Talwage preached this morning In the
Brook!yn Tabernacle on thesubject: ‘' Christ-
mas Day in America.” Daring service the
celebrated Mre. Fiorence Rice Knox ren-
dered three selections. The regular artists
of the church gave special musie.

what yet would be the improved condition
of the world The opening hymn was:
Hark thesound of jubilee,
Loud as mighty tnunder's roar,
Or the viclenre of the sca
When it breaks upon the shore,

The reverend speaker ook for his text the

follawing words:
Then shall the lame man leap as s hart, and

the tongue of the dumb sing, lorin the wilder-
pess shull waters bresak out aod sireams 1o the

desert —Isalab xxxv , 6

For fourteen Cobristmnas times I bave
spoken to you of the spiritual resnlts of
Christ’'s birth, To-day | spesk of the tem-
poral

shelterless, good government for the bar
baric. blessings for this life a= well as bless
ings for the next,

first, [ am not sc surprised atthe eecond
The door by which he entered was as tre
mendous as the door by which he went oul

I'brough that one stable gate of Bethlebelm
came in for us more temporal advantages
than the world has yet celebrated in song or

sermon, or picture, or cathedral arch. ' Ther

sball tue Jame man leap ssa hart and the

the dumb
sball
sireams

torgne of
wilderness
and

sing, for in the
waters break

in the desert

Amid a thousand mercies we give each

other the boliday congratulations; by long

established custom we exhort each other to
healthful merriment; by gifts, by honsehold

games, oy Christnias trees that blossom and
fruit in the sawe hour, by long line of caon

dles lit, by surprise, by children’s procession

by sound of instruments more blatant than

masical we work up the nights and prolong
the days.
A MEERRY CHRISTMAS TO THE NATION!
No lsnd has so many happy howes
America, such varieties of food on the table.

such sppropriate family wardrobes, or such

At the
same time we recognize that these holidays

bhealthful domestic architecture.

find a vast multitude of people without work

sud without food and without apparel and

without shelter Something must be awfally

wrong, as yea will see when I put two f{acts

parailel. More wheat in Dakotasnd Minue

so'a and Michigan than they know what to

do with., More cotton at the South than
they know what to do with

ness, and yet multitudes of people half
starved and haif clothed, and to hundreds of
these it is & hungry and shivering Christ-
mas. [ think all the matter with the nation
is an overdose of politice The trouble is
that so mapy public men spend their time
in keeping the eqailibrinm of public affairs
disturbed that business staggers and stops
The eloguent campnigners make us believe
(Lat eve. , thing clp

nance of their party, when, to the great
ma+s+8 of the people, it mskes not two cents
difference for the next four vears who is
President. But this superbundance of har

vest in wheat and corn and cotton and rice
must eventually be feit in better supply of all
our national wants, The present pational
depression is not like that which comes from

drouth or deluge or plagne, 1t is more like
that of 8 mau who has plenty of money in a
safe, or like thatofa hounssewife who has
plenty of food in a pantry, but they bave
lost the keys, and they are trying to find
them, and, though it ,will be an impatien:t
?nld irritating search, it will not be success
ul.

But there are two things for the comforta
ble classes to do—one, to help those who are
helpless; and the other, to talk cheerfuly
This experiment has been made by medical
scientisia; a dozen men agree to meet & man
atdifferent points of his journey and tell him
how very sick be looks. By the time he bas
been accosted with the fourth melancholy
situation. be ie ready to drop under the im-
pression that his doom bas come, and the
twellth man mee's him just in time to hep
carry him home on a stretcher. Now, the
nation is only one man on a largescale, Al
you bave to do to prostrate the business of
this country is to talk gloomily, and to keep
on telking in the same tone Let all the
merchants gigh and all the editors prognosti-
catea hard winter and all the ministers
gr an. In the great chorus of complainers,
t: ose who play the loudest trombunes sre
those who have the fullest cellars ana those
who bave the most complete wardrobes
They are mad becaunse they have to fall back
on the surplus of other years, or can not
meke 88 'arge investments as they expected.
Artists te!l us that 1t is impessible w siog
well on a full stomach, bat tusre are thon-
sands of men to-day demnnstrating that it i»

{

hristian peopls wouid fora few weeks ex-|

change the Jamen tations of Jeremiah for the
exultant sopgs of David, it would be well
for the country. [ wizh a cepspirscy might
be formod and I wonld like to belong to it—
a conepiracy of all the busiress wen and

{editors and mivisters of religion, by whiclk

they wounld bave faith in God and talk cheer-
fully, sand the the revival of prosperiiy
wounld be immediate and glorious. Biop
“Naomi’ and give us ““Coronation!" Merry
Christmas!

I am glad that these holidays find ns near-
ing & righteoas solutionr of a8 question that
has been dominaut iu politics and philsn-
thropy and religion for the iast sixty years

WHAT OF THE COLORED MAx7
That wes the question which dug the grave

aud sober, I wounld go South.

will

until we

lmagine a scepe: Btate House,

members take their plaves.
has been accidentally elected. He
to tage the oath of office As he pas
say? “Pat
me?”

tion ™

. “Dawn-trodden race got j
lust 7"’

“Image of Ged cut in ebony 7"

port, and was determined to be industrions people! Are the

Beston,

within five minutes of Faneuil Hall, and
within one minute of the historical Com-
mons, The Legisiature assembles and white
A colored man

comes in
ses down

to his seat what do I hear his co-legislators
that gentieman of color near
“Welcome to the halls of legisla-

ustice at
No!

Dr. Tal-
mage read paseages of Scripture showing

Fertility to the fields, health to the
body, manumission to serfs, homes for the

The cradie of ("hrist was
aswonderful as his cross. Admitted the

out

In other
words, a surplus of bread and a surplus of
clothing has been provided by Divine gooo-

They all svutf the breeze and the hair on the
back part of the head rises in wrath till in
covers the bald spot on the top and one end
all they ery: ‘' Nigger!”

As for wysell, | am so peculiarly con-
!sructed tbat I bave not a particle of race
prejudice in my composition, and 1 deciare
thas I should reel perfectiy contented seated
in & church with a colored man before me
aud one vehiud me and on the right haod of
we and oue on the left, and a black minis
ter in the puipit and & black choir to lead
the music. Buat we are not all alike consn-
tuted. I find a merry Christmas thought in
this consideration, resuitant from my recent
observations, that

A THOROUGH CHRISTIAN FEELING

is to be established belween the black and
white races, Within a few years tuis scene
cecurred in the Biate House at Atlanta,
+a.: A colored clergyman standing in tha:
outldiog said he was thirsly, snd was look-
ing around for a drink. A white gentieman
standing by said: 'l will get you a drnink.”
Fhe geutleman departed from the roouw. and
and after a while sppeared with a glass of
water. Sone one said to the black man,
“Do you kuvow who that s who 18 getting
you a giass of water?"’ *“*No,” said the biacs
‘| wan, “who is it?” The answer was, “aov
ernor Colquitt,” When the black minister
received the water, he said: “"Thank you,
Governor, but I cav pot drink it." He
then poured it npon the floor, saying: ‘|
pour this es a libation on the altar of Onris
uan feeling between the white and black
racee.”” Oy the prospect of & beter feeling
smwopg all nations, 1 say “Meriy Curist
mas

Come now! I meke a phrophecy. The
land is fall of prophets and | bave as much
right as ary of thew 1o prophesy, We are
not far off {rom the grandest prosperity this
country has ever seen. Mechanics will get
larger wages, capitalits will receive larger
dividends, and tbe fadlori®s tbat are now
closed wiil have to run day and night to
meet the demand, and your storehonses w 11
be uncowfortanle with jostling customers
t red of waitivg for their wurn to come, and
am'd the misunderstandings of bargain-
makers the aiturneys wili ali  be needed to
interpret the legalities, and the overworkea
pasiness men will needmore medieal a tend.
ance, ard the orders of God will be thronged
wilh more men snd women spnxious to cou
gecrale LEeir genius to Ubristian parposes
You prophesy 8 midright. 1 propoesy s

epende, upon the domi-,

midnoon.
eral bankruptey.
NATIONAL OFPULENCE.

De you want my reason
prophesy ?

of npexsmpled harvest and of

Naorthern Pacifie
ldireuiuu. Rew
iypse in the otne’ direction.

Yoa piteh your tent toward gen-
I piteh mine toward

for this

~ God's evident deterwination to
sbower this land with prosperity, five year

unpre

cedented health snd ucheard-of amity.
ailroad apo alypse in one

svs Ein:bition apoes
When I saw
séek Dbelore Jart ot the opening of the

Worid's Exposition at New Orieaus a dark:
skinned Mexican fatist throw 15000 people
into ecstacy and transport, I said to myseif:
He is only playiog in froot of the advaucing
bosts of Soutbern republics and empires
which are to re-enforce us in a march of

commercial prosperity suchas most optim-
istic capitalist pevergot a glimpse of in
nost excited midsummer's night dream,
While we sympath ze with the presant hard-
ship, we prophesy the coming rescoe,

.| While these holidays find so many out of
employment, there is not & land where so
many have work. While many bhave their

wages cut down, at the redoce

In otber
starvation and squaior,

prosperous paper in England told
his salary was §50 & vear.

of Eogland, and accompany toem
homes and see what privation t
wieriing classes on the other side o
suffer.
cent better o.. than in any other

per cent, 75 per cent,

the majority of professional wen
iand,

this s'de the sea and you fArd upho

children are educaied at the bes:

as they wouald 'ke w have them, A
|the paradise of fodustry.

in mny other laud.

Stale and four years in the Nation
nhouse,

rRin:
olution every four years?

went just as certainiy as we do,

there will be suother admonitory
Parl'ament and vat will go Gilads:

pictures and ivdtraments of nuusic,

hezures these
wages are highar than tne ordinary rates in
other lands. In some parts of Ireland eight
ceuts aday. In England £1 a day good wages
lands fifty cents & day aud
twenty five cents a day, clear on down to

An editor of a

we that

Look ab the
Zreat populat.ous coming out of the factories

to their
he hard-
f the sca

The laboring classes here are 10 per

conntrs

uuder the sun—~ 20 per cent, 40 per cent, 50
The stonemasous and
carpenters aud plumbers and mechasics all
atyles in America have finer residences than

in Erg-

You enter Lue labarer’s regidence oo

lstry anu
H s

echosls

H:s life is insured so rhat in csse of his sud
den deceasze the family shouldsnot be
nomeess. Let all American workmen kuow
that. while their wages mav not be as high

lelt

merica is

We are 1o better poitiical condition than
Every two vear= in the

we clean

Af.er the velhement expree:ion of
sentiment at the ballot-box in the antumnal
election the peojle sit down satisfied,
Englishman said to me in sn Eogiish rail
“How do you stand it to have a rev-
It is betier to
have a Queen for life and all things sectled,
But, my friends, England changes Govern-

A"

Al some

adveuase vote in Parliament cnt goes Disrasli
and in comes Gladsione, and after a while|

vote |7
one and

tr enches fi r & million soldiers. and bas kspt |10 will come somebody else, Adwinistra-

our national finances in a jan zle ever since, 1008 change there, bat not as advantage-

That question I gave most of my time to OUily asbhere for there the change nay come
asking and answering during wy reesut tour |#l1ucst any day, while bere a party in power

of 5,000 wmiles upacvd down the States through
the South and S8suthwest, [ have aiscov
ered that the colored n.an is better trested
at the South thar at the North. The day 1|

jcontintes four years in puWer.
| It is said that in this country

|than in other lemds. The differen

WE HAVE MORE POLITICAL STEALING

ce is tha'

spent at Mo .tgomery, Als., the Legis'atare in this country s'most every cfficial has 8
pssed & law for the full and thorough edun- chance 1o steal, while in other iands & few

cation of eolored people

they zet al: they can do. The colored cer

/DO ehsnc= at appropriation.

As mechanics people absord so much that the others bave
The govern

men of New Orleans have their $3 a day. ments of Europs are so expensive that after
The colored people have the preference as the salaries of the royal femilies are paic

in Johnson's litile tailor shop at Greenville,

Teunn., in 1838 or 1839, tor Mr. H. T Price.of | and in steamers and rail trains :
that town. The garment is made of the their rsce represented in the legislative of $% 210,000; the Emperor of Austria, $4 . ting srournd

best navy biue cloth. cut in the old fashion

are very broad and there are five large but-
tonholes on each side. When the coat was
made there were twelve large brass buttons,
five on each mide and two behind, besides the
small ones on the cufls of the sleeves. All
the buttons are now mi sing ¢except two on
the right breast. With the exception of the
loss of the buttons the coat is in a good state
ot preservation. None of the seams everrip-

ped, and thereis not a hole wern in the
cloth,

]

-

ie satisfied? However

The climate much the Germans like Willlam, and the
is more lenient, the feeling of white people Spaniards like their young King, ana
|toward the colored Is more kindly and Coris- land likes the Queen, these stupendous gov-
|tian than with us. Knowing well the feel-'ernmental expenses are built on a n
ing toward the colored people in thissection |wide as Enrope If it were lefs tolg-
and in that | am persuaded that that race of England Fpain. Germany, Ausiria, Ros
get jestice dove them sconer at the sia, whether these expensive establishments
South thao at the North, We can not teach should be kept up, do you deubt whbat the
the South bow better to treat the plack man vote would be?
treat him better ourselves. |there left to the

as
people

Bot questions are not
baliot-box., Now, isitnot
better that we be taxed and the surplus dis-
tributed all over the land among

tuaree and Con and wen

that the people should be taxed and ha
piled all up inside a yard ot :

our case there is more proepect that

pltl:s some day get back to its Ia
Del.

Then again, I find we are better
gard to monepolistic oppression.

(ull of protest because great houses,
companies, great individuals, are
such overtoweriog fortunes.
aod John Jacob Astorof olden time, stared
sl in their day for their august fortunes,
would not now be poiuted out on the streets
of Poiladelphia or Xew York asanythiog re-
varkable, These vast fortunes for some
ply pinchedoess of want for others. A grest
potuberance on & man's head implies
luess of the whole body. These esiates
disproportioned size weaken all the
m;:i'uc. but the evil is nothing as com
wit

MONOPOLISTIC OPPRESSION ABROAD,

Great ecclesiastical monopolies
Pope's income is  $5.000,000 & year,
drals of swstuary and braided arch and
coversd with masterpieces of Robens
Rapbael and Micbael Angelo, sgainst
their sides dashing =eas of poverty and ori
and filih and sbomination. Ireland, one
vast nonopolistic devastation, About 20.-
000,000 of people in Eogland, and yet ail
of the soll owused by about
). Duoke of Devyouskire owning 96 000
scres in Derby; Duke of Kichmoud 300,000
acres at Gordon Castle. Marguis of Breadel-
bane goes on & journey of 100 wmiles in o
siraigbl 1ine and ail on his own property.
Duke of Buthenana bas an estare as wide s
sScotland and reaching to the sea on either
side. Bad as we bave it bere it is a thousand
tinves worse there,

Beside that, if here a few fortunes over-
shadow all others, we mnst rewemuber there
1« & vast throug of the people beiug enriched,
aud thie fact shows the thriltinvess of the
country. The most of people here will pe
rich themselves or thiir children wiil be
rich. Besioe that, the dowains of Europe
and Asia sre siready full, every place occu-
p.ed unless it be desert or volcsno ur con-
demnped barrenness, while here we bave
plenty of room and the resources are only
just cpening. In other lands if fortunes fat-
‘en they must fatten on others, but bere
they can tatten ont of illimitable prairieand
out of inexhaustible mines. We have oal‘
jost begun t.set the family table of
country. We haye pat on one ofiver fork
and one salt-celler and one joat of bread and
one smoking plaver, Wait till the fruits
come in from all the orcnards and the weats
froimm all the markeis and the wvegetables
frem all the gardens and the silver from all
ibe mines and tbe bell rings out, saying:
Cowe, all the people from between the two
oceans! Come from between the Thousand
‘Ii-.;lanlds and the Gulf of Mex:co! Cowe and

ne

This Coristmas finds us more
at peace than apy other nation of the
At least 15000 000 wen belong to the
ing armies of Europe Bince our was
s1de the sea, ou the other bave
Zala war, the Afghan war, the
wag, the Rnsso Turkish war, the
French war, and they have no ceriaia
abont the fature. Ail the Governmeuts
Europe wawching cach other, Jest one
them come 1o much advantaze, Di
all the time nervously at wark.
tions were a long while w the
Canal as carefully as four cats watch
rat. In order to keep peace intermarriages
of royal fami.ies—some bright pri
pelled to marry some forcign dign
order to ipsure the political balance
power, the {lly-matched pair fighting out
on a snmll scale that which woula have
been luternational contest. Earope crowded.
Cities crowded. Governments crowded.
Learoed iostitutions crowded. Nations
crowded. Packed in between the Pyrenees
and the Alps; packed in between the Rhine
and the Denube; packed on between the
Eoglish Channel and the Adriatic—so
closely they can not move without treading
on each other’s heels or clash-
ing, chariot wheels collidiog; the nations of
Asia snd Eorope wondering what next
But on this continent

FLENTY (F ROONM

and no one to fight with. Eight millioa
square miles in North Americs--all bat one
seventh capable of rich cutivation. lapiy-
iog what flertility sod what commerce?
Four great basins pouriog their waters iuto
the Atlantic, Pacilic, Arc'ic and Mexican
Galf. A shore line of 20960 miles. The
one State of jexas with more sqoare miles
thau ail France—tnan sll Germsoy, Peace
all over tais continent. Sumter, and Moul-
irie. and Palaski, and Fort Lalayette, and
Fortress Monroe, and all the other

Hdone of war asleep on their iron paws., Gun-
powder out of fashion save for @
purpotes. The lsnd i= struck through
throvgh with peace. By Intermarnage the
Norwn and the South nuiled as never

[ne child of the coming generation,
Mississippian and baif New Eoglander, and
10 miske any division beiween the Nortn
aud the doath possibie, yeu would have to
do with the new child »s Solomon proposed
with the child brought to bim—divide it
wi'h the sword—giving bhsifl to the
North and haif to toe Boawn. No! no! The
herdest thing in the world to split
i+ a coadle Intermarriage will go om,
and ocvusacguineal ves will be muluplied,
aud the generations to come will wonder
that we of this generation conid bave got in
such anawlul wrangle as thatin which a fow
yeRrs ag0 we chgaged.

But while we thank God that swid so
‘many allev ating circamstances this nation
Eeeps Doivday, I wish vou an especial
py thne in your househnids. Me
| mas fur all your homes! Let m
vld sge duriog these seven bolidays
theirsprightly feeliugs to put themsel ves
‘arcord with the young. Make such
for them a bright niemory. They will
bave to put their shoulders under the
dens of life and harvess themselves for
worid's battle. Help them gather np
sorpius of exuberence for the time when
shiail becowe as serious for them as it has
come for us  Prolong their boyhood and
zirihood daye as much as possible,

CLEAR THE WAY
for them as long ss yco can, When we are

.

:
saig el

§5

through with the strugzle and toe

hired help at hotels and boardiug bouses there is not 8o much left to misappropriste, | of (he far lnt{n come down, let not our

hsalls. The accomplished and elognent Ben-

|000,000:  Vietoria,

They have The Pmperor of Eussia has an annusi ss'ary children thio

2 200 000 salary. Tre our sches apd pains, when we ought 10
“claw-hammer’ style. The collar and lapeis sator Bruce, whom [ met on my journey, is royal vlate of 8., James Paiace is worth £10 - been sympatheiic in the merriment

an illustration of the possibilities of their 000 000

Queen’s bairdresser gets §10 000 a! boliday,
political elevation. They arein better cheer| s ear.

There 1s a host of attendants.

a'l on

than the colored peop'e at the North. *“Which salaries, some of . thesma £5 (00 and $6 000

of the Northern L-gislatures has black men

Ten? No. Five? No, One? No.
duce into one of our Northern hotelsa
of colored servants. and bow many o
other servants would remain? Not one.

Intro-

roap
the of water,

Master of Buckbounds, $3 500;

Grana Fal-|
in them? How many colored Represevta cover, $ 000 aud 8o on snd so on, ad infin: |earth rejoios in the children’s
tives are there in the Siate of New York? i'uwm, ad naoseam until it iseaid that the be because we are cowe 1
 Qaeen sometimes suffers from ihirst becnuse house, keeping eternal
it takes 80 much macuinery to gel bera glass | not one cf the family group
All thisonly a type of the faou-lail there sa‘e and blessed,

Jlous expense of foreign governments. All birth and desth of Him

1f I were & biack man with & family to sup- this pa.d for by the sweat sad blood ef the

of us as grouty aud da'l, sit-
with sour visage discoursing

e
!’z

And when these times
1hold reanion and gift bestowment
goue {-r us and gone for them, asnd
more light the Christrcas candies

1]
vaig
:l:’_[

celebration

/
1

who
M.ry, who was the Son of

H
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